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5.	A man who effects no useful end either by his caste, his deeds,
or his virtues, his birth serves only for a name, like an accidentally-
formed word [which makes no sense either as real or common noun9
a verb, or an adjective, and can constitute no word unless it be a
proper noun; a series of puns on the double meanings of several
Sanskrit words, whose translations are italicized here],
If with this idea in mind this fruit should be given to the king, he,
being immune to old age and death, would be a righteous benefactor
to all the four castes." Accordingly he took the fruit and came into
the king's presence, and first recited this blessing:
6.	ce May he [Qiva] who wears a garland of snakes, and also he
[Visjau] who assumes a yellow-clad form — I say, may Hara and
Hari [Qiva and Visnu] bless you, O king!"
And giving the fruit into the king's hands he said: <tf O king, eat
this matchless fruit, which was obtained by the favor of a goddess's
boon, and you shall be immune to old age and death."
So the king took that fruit, and gave him many grants of land, and
dismist him. Then he reflected: " Now, by eating this fruit I shall
have immortality. But I am extremely fond of Anangasena; and
while I am still alive she will die. I cannot endure the pain of separa-
tion from her. So I will give this fruit to Anangasena, who is as dear
as life to me." So saying he called Anangasena, and gave it to her.
But this Anangasena had a groom as lover, and she in turn, upon
meditation, gave the fruit to him. And there was a certain slave-girl,
who was best-beloved of this groom; and he gave it to her. But the
slave-girl was in love with a certain cowherd, and gave it to him.
But he in turn had a great passion for a girl who carried cow-dung,
and gave it to her.
Now this girl was carrying cow-dung outside of the city, and had
placed the basket of it on her head and thrown that fruit on the top of
the basket; and as she was coming along the king's highway, King
Bhartrhari was going a-hunting with the princes. And when he saw
that fruit placed on the top of the load of cow-dung on her head,
he took it, and turned about, and came back to his dwelling. Then
he called the brahman and said: " Brahman, is there any other fruit
like that which you gave me? " The brahman replied: "O king, that
was a divine fruit, obtained by the favor of a goddess's boon; there
is no (other) fruit like it in the world. Moreover, the king, surely, is
like God himself, and no falsehood must be spoken before him; he
must be regarded even as a deity. And thus it is said:

